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of it; and giving me his hand again to kiss, I with-
drew.
I was followed, before I had passed the castle gate,
by one of the king's pages, who brought me a war-
rant, directed to sir John Hepburn, to go to the
master of the horse, for an immediate delivery of
things ordered by the king himself for my account;
where being come, the equery produced me a very
good coach with four horses, harness, and equipage,
and two very fine saddle-horses, out of the stable of
the bishop's horses afore-mentioned; with these
there was a list for three servants, and a warrant
to the steward of the king's baggage to defray me,
my horses and servants, at the king's charge, till
further order. I was very much at a loss how to
manage myself in this so strange freedom of so great
a prince; and consulting with sir John Hepburn, I
was proposing to him whether it was not proper to
go immediately back to pay my duty to his majesty,
and acknowledge his bounty in the best terms I
could; but while we were resolving to do so, the
guards stood to their arms, and we saw the king go
out at the gate in his coach to pass into the city, so
we were diverted from it for that time. I acknow-
ledge the bounty of the king was very surprising,
but I must say it was not so very strange to me
when I afterwards saw the course of his management.
Bounty in him was his natural talent, but he never
distributed his favours but where he thought him-
self both loved and faithfully served; and when he
was so, even the single actions of his private soldiers
he would take particular notice of himself, and pub-
licly own, acknowledge, and reward them, of which
I am obliged to give some instances.
A private musketeer, at the storming the castle
of Wurtzburg, when all the detachment was beaten
off, stood in the face of the enemy, and fired his

